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the house and mn nimbly over the Inthe body I have never . .ot him more,
Marnh. lawn. “He was arrested by the order of an
People say T am ill— “The Grundy's will have a sweet mor- | nccompliee in a great erime. That ac-
e nelgihors who live inthe house nearest b3 | sel to roll under their gossiping tongues immpllm, yvears afterwards, became my
U e i .4-1-::‘:: '.I.‘.l:l ::}k 11;1::1.:‘::':-. aned suid hercaftert”" suld the Doctor. hustand and yowr father. During all
1 st dle. “1 wish them joy of it T answered, | this time I, ignorant of half the wrongs
S L indignantly, vet T kpew that a social |1 was enduring, was left to bear as best
My woAtided Leart Ueeds, T am fulu, snd my | 50T was brewing, and I knew full | [ might the deep humiliation of bellev-
pyes it with tonrs; well that I should get the worst of it. ing that the man whom, in my intense
But how soon I shali go “A note from Mrs, Lewis, and she says | uature, I had loved to desperation, had
. i ;L""m P porkaps mot for months | oy 4o walt for an answer,” said a bright | mocked my deep affection and made me
== 2 little colored Loy who had been o zZreat | the object of stale Jokes and yvulgar wit-
favorite with me at the Doctor's presi- | tieisms.  This feeling of humiliation
deénce. He looked sigunificantly at Dr. |cansed me to marry your father, sl
Armstrong and eyed me impudently, you well know the life T led with him.
The note ran thus: “Mrs. John Smith, | Lately T have been in correspondence
once my friend, but now my bitter ene- | with the man who wronged me in my
my, [ accuse you of bringing devasta- youth. Dr. Armstrong knows more
tion into my father's household. My l about this matter thun ke cares to ll.”
s ]tt:l-t:: ;:;; trem lh;ﬁalﬂ.: mother hiss becomo the vietim of a man | I then read the letter which the reader
s : cre sy olildhoot was | whom but for you 1 know she never! has seen, in which full explanation of
Were 1 from thraldom peleased would have met. My father is your ab- | my lover's conduct was given,
1l lisista to 1s rod s Uie bind flles home o its | jeel slave, and even now I know that he| It was curious to note the eflict upon
nest is finding solace for his grost dishonor | my flock. Instantly they grew in sym-
Rut the dist=nee Is groat; in your eaptivating compuny. I loathe, | pathy with the man of whom 1 had so
My whngs mre hut feokde, and the alr in bitter | dotest, scorn you! What have yoi tosay | long drended to tell them, Then T ex-
i oy e S e in reply [ plained to them the cause of Dr. Arm-
Tl Setsd] Thnt canfites e b ,;,_“_‘. and _m_m,i 1 say ““Go to thunder!” I wrote in pen- | strong’s deep interest in my warped and
in s hald | ell marks at the bottom of the sheet snd | struggling life, sparing him, for mercy's
handed it to the boy, | sake, the story of his son's unfortunate
“Is that all, ma’am 7* | origin.
“Yes, my obild. P1l send no verbal| Of the elopement of the Doctor's wife
ll.-r:. ‘::"'"'.'"_"‘ (L1 deom, and 1 suflerand long | message.  Carry this letter back to Mrs. | they of eourse had heard, for such news
e Lewis and present it with my compli- | travels mpidly. Every schivol, of course,
menis,” sand I waved him from my pres- | contained a Grundy, and In six hours
ence and closed the door. |after the elopement beeame known its
| “Has my daughter written badly of | thousand imaginary particulars were
| me?" asked the poor futher, timidiy. trumpeted through the wards.  The
| HOf sourse not, sir!  'Who ever knew | newspapers in guarded Innguage “sym-
| an unjust accusation o rest upon aman ! | pathized with o certain eminent physi-
S e e If you were a soman you'd get Hall Co- | cian,” ete,, but for mie they had no pity.
A lumbia!” and I langhed s grating, bit- | I was pronounced n scheming, bold, bad
1 ann gone, they say, “Siye s bost with | 160 Iaugh, such as 1 have heard from | woman, an advoeate of perniclous doe-
i mes, trines, who was carrying the mischieiv-
Across the lawn I saw my chilidron  ous effeets of her own immorml teach-
slowly walking home to lunch. 1 had | ings into shameless nnd sueeessful effect.
not until that moment thought of mak- | True, my name was not given, but my
Ing preparation for their noon repast. | identity wus so elearly implied by hint
Excusing myself, I horried to the kiteh- | and Inuendo that every one who knew
en, lit the fire and made everything me could read and understand. The
Wonld sadden thelr heasts and disguiet thelr | cheerful and l-right. : morning papers were full of the shame-

AR

Hnve ¥you lver boen tald
That grief kille b slowly T 8o eroel by grief,
Like the savage of old
1t teartsery= te wiethrms ] denth brings rediefl.

T at plning for love,
For aymputier, pity snd tender words;
Aned ! matirn as 5 dove
Wemindes!, nrnl caged with rade, Bavlgn Wnds,

Ol! brsailful bond *
=0 sdl et wd light when [ took I on me!
Bt croeliy*s wand

Temder, loving amd true
Wese the friotads that -1 Iefl in the pleasant,
far<iwas nnad,
A= 1 Yande thoem adien,
And gave nll 1o anolber—heard, Jortuns nnd

hand

Now they think of me e
e W thiink of our lovesl who have gotee to Qe

Mocanise

bis Jover

Stars thal witness my wos,
Teil nat, T oharge you, the tale of my wrong:—
Ciosd fortila] They shonld know
That slone with my grief T have wrestiod o
ong

For o dreasn of iy H)

Lot them think of me stiH
Ax doving and foved —Queen of my bome tn the | 1 WBBE to know!™ sald dear, impetuous | peaple in their grediness for news that
Went Ben. “Mother.,” he continued, *that what the papers gave but whetted their
ald scalawag has got to leave this house, | carnal appetites,
You've become the common | No wonder the poor ehildren were un-
by-wond of the city standal-mongers.” | willing to go to sehool.  Master Ben re-
“Does my son belleve his mother | luetantly returned to the work-shop, but
guilty my other darlings elung around my
“Why, bless you mother, ro’ but the | ehalr and sustained me by their sympa-
JUDITE REID i. |pmp!r do, 'aml they l.usu.lt me every- thy.
A Plsin Btory of & Plain Woman. where! We won't bear it! Youmay| 'The moming papers had earried the |
S Just as well make up your mind to go tale of seandal to the home of my pub-
the year UG, Ly Mre, A. J. Doniway, in the back to Oregon, for we are determined | lisher, and the evening mails bronght
) that we shan't live here!” buck the Informution that my sorvices
thn City. ) | “My children, you have nll resched | as a writer were no longer needed.  The
CHAPTER XXVI | years of discretion. Your sense of honor | lettor contained a olieck for a comforta-
Looking from my latticed window Ilh keen, your appreciation of justice | Lle sum, “regrets” ete., ete, amnd
saw Dr. Armstrong walking up the  eXeellent.  Your mother has through | “yours®
shaded puth, His face was pale, his all her womanhood borne In her soul ¥ | “yWhat will we do next, dear moth-
step unsteady, sud as his eye met mine bitter secret. Tt now is meet that ¥ou | or? peked winsome Winnle, as she
a look of ngony that was plainly born | should know all. Eat yonr lunch and | stroked and kissed my aching brow.
of remorse and doubt and shame and|{Wen come to the pardor.  Dr. Arm-|  GGod only knows, my precions child,
fesr blanehed his eheek to a chalky |stroug will wait till you am ready.
whiteness, his presence T want to unfold o page of pure love sustains me, Tam still rich in
“3adith Reld! my roof tree has fallen!" | WY past history, that you, my hope, m¥  spite of all evil. Together we will work,
safd ]'ll'. billlfrl"l'.
“Dr. Armstrong, 1 deeply pity you; | thing of your mother’s trials.” [tained. Only be true to me and all will
bt God knows that you deserve it all?” “Won't you eat your luneh with us, vet be well.”
1 sald haughtily, “But tell me all about mother?" The reader must not think that Le-
. Not that 1 need that you should tell It was bluc-eyed Minnie who spoke, | sanse T talked thus hopefully I had no
me, for 1 intuitively know it all, but 1| and her sweet voice brought up in m¥ | sud misgivings. In truth T did not
want confirmation from your pallid lips, | s soul a dear, long-hidden melody. | kpow what to do. Through the night
You sowed the wind in your early man- | "I have no need of food, my dears. 1| that foilowed 1 had time to think over

But the snapning will bresk,
The tesipest be hushivd, and o culm ootile oyver or I will!
the sea:
I shall slevp nnd awake:
They will sny 1 am desd, but my spirft shnll
sy nnl be teee AXOXTMOUS

Ofes of the Libruriann of Congress gt Washing-

hood and it 1s but just that you should leave you lo enjoy your lunch, while 1| the rash act of sending a sharp answer | in him,"" 1 answered, firmly. “They are | ¢, contribute to the Correspondents’
reap the whirlwind as a harvest in your | £0 back and tell the Doctor that ¥ou are | to the secusations of my friend, Mrs. | beautiful, sensible and noble boys and | ¢jymn.

ripening age.” coming to the parlor to learn the truth.” | Lewis, How thoughtless and wicked

“Judith Reid! did 1 have cause to| “Pr Armstrong,” said I csnphatically, | aud foolish I had been! Losing sight of
look for this from yeu—you whom [|"‘every page of my past life must be read | the faet that outward appearunees were
have sought to befriend in every way, up before my chilideon. So help me God, | 411 agninst me, T hnd taken deep um-
and for whose many wrongs T gladly |1 will not bear false “““f“"“u‘m in their  brage at her natural conelusions and re-
would atone? Who told you thut my | €¥Yes- The world may judge my acts as plied to them in & manner sufficient to
son had entioed away my wife?” best it pleases, but at home there shall | oonfiem ber worst suspicions,

“Nobody, sir! T saw the whole per- | be perfect understunding. If you had| wpp mer [ sighed in bitterness,
formance as 1 lay last night in sleepless | only been strong cnough to unfold all | vinie emper will yet be the death of
agouy upon my clay-cold bed, Why I | ¥our troubles to your wife and daughter | g,
saw it I cannot tell. ‘They am goiug\"u might have been well with you; but
across the water by the way of the |¥ou have boen a woral cowan! and You | war the one word, “atone!™
great northern lnkes.  Dr. Armstrong, ' miust reap the bittor consequences.™
have plty, T biseech you, upon your| “Can you face your children with the | Lewis will be Willlam Snyder's friend.”
belpless, unhappy wife! You have no | whole, untarnished trath 2 | Agnin was whispered in my ear the
ides of the magnetic power of this man, |  “Of course I can! What have J done | short, sharp word “atone.”
your son, whose every human traft has | that 1 shiould quail before them ™ ‘=g help me God, I will atone!™ T said
heett outmged by his birth, his shawme, | “Well, have your way; but you do not | alond, and with this firm resolve came
Lis false position. Let them go, and | know very much to tell.” pence and resignntion.
econsole vourself, if vou ean, with the re-|  We shall see 1? A sweet, sound sleep refreshold me,
flection that justice ix ever found upon | “We have come,” said master Ben, and when morning came 1 arose with »
the offender's T;ml_'k. Your early sin has | “4o hear our mother's stury," feeling of strength and determination for
found you out™™ “My children, many years ago, when | which T had not dared to hope.

“0Oh, Judith!' wailed the humbled | T was n nervous, morbid ehild, living in| No servant could be found who was
Ian, “my own household upbraids me, | poverty and toil, without apprecistive | willing to compromise her “reputation”
and when T turned to you as one whom | friends, without books or toys or any of by coming to my aid; but, as my oceu-
I fondly ll(I]R'd T mmemugh to mete | the luxuries that have becone il“lhﬂlmu. ! p;tlh ) HS A Writ(e-r was gone, 1 had am-
out justice to my motives, I find that Iisable to you, Dr. Armstrong found me | ple time to wait upon myself.
am deceived! My daughter sits al home | at my futher's house snd, taking a kind | dispatehed Minnie with a note to
in stony-hearted dignity, my wife s interest in me, he used his influence to| Mrs, Lewis, in which T simply swid:
not, my poor, misguided son is not, and | place me in school and guve me food “Forgive my insane mshness. Yes-
vou have taken your sympathy away ! | and lodging in his house, He was in ev- | terday when T adidressed you 1 was not
My ponishment is greater than I can | ery honorable sense my friend and hen- | myself. My brain is cool to=dsy. I am

benrt" efactor.
guiltless of complicity in or even pre-
“When 1 grew to womanbood, I vieus knowledge of your family desola-

I listened
and heard, or seemed to bear, “Mrs,

“God guide and pity you, my poor,

distracted friend!” I said, and going vp |learned to Jove & mau whose sister Dr. | tion. May 1 come to you and bring the

to him 1 stroked bhis hot and rogged | Armstrong had greviously wronged. Juprrs.”
brow with my trembling, jce-cold hamnd. |  “Judith Reid! what are you talking | To which was answered at the bottom
Nanefte, whom [ had dismissed the | about 7" said the Doctor, and Lis shaggy | of the page the bitler words, “I loathe,
evening before in high dudgeon, came | face bespoke an inward terror. detest, scorn you! Do not come!™
slipping into the mom. Iodignation| Do not interrapt me, sir," 1 said. How 1 lived through that leng and
got the hetter of my discretion. [turned |  “Unwisely, 1 listened to the voice of drendful day I'm sure I cannot tell,
ashy pale and ordered ber to leave the | my idol, eloped with him and was mar-
promises ried.”
“Ivs a preity tale 1'H have to tell “3other, W_.ma,-ﬂ'mr'
& sou when I leave” ghe sﬂd1
th ningly.
strong couldn't stand sl this! Rhe told

proof 7

I a jocose and disgusting familisrity,

“What's old Armstroug doing here? | ful seandal, and so vulture-like were the |

joy, my pride, may understand some- | 1y dears, amd together we shall be sus- |

PORTLAND, OREGON, FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 10, 1=71.

My heart seemed turned to stone, [
moved mechanically around the house
and only longed to die.

Another letter from William Sayder
was brought me by the evening post,
and eontained the following :

“Is it possible that I have worked and
waited all these years to find thal you
are false? O, Judith —the one hope of
my blighted life!—are these things so?
Iu my henrt of hearts I cannot doubt
| you, but unless you give me word or
token by which I may feel that you are
pure and true, I cannot see you, but will
o away and finish up my life upon the !
earth alone.”

“My first emotion was a feeling of bit-
ter indignation, that if obeyed would
have prompted me to ruin my last
sarthly prospect by & sharp reply. But
sober second thought brought reuson to
my nid and made me answer, “Come,
Your Judith is as true as steel.”
| Two days passed quietly away, drag-
| ging their monotonous lengths along,
| without exeltement or incldent to ripple
Ithe surfuce of the summer ealm, No-
: body visited me; nobody secmed to care

for me. My poor sister was my flercest
enemy, and her bitterness wrung from
me many a sarcastic thought.

I made vigorous preparntion for an
early visit to my Pacific home.

The ealm, summer evening was -
diant and glorious, Birds trilled their
evening roundelays and katydids kept
| up their grand monotony.  Bells chimed
in the distance; earringes rolled throogh
the avenues, pedestrians Hogensd in the
quiet wnlks., Evervthing seemed happy
but myself, Why did not my lover
come?

1 left the parlor, entered the latticsd
poreh and sat me down to walit, Oh! for
years and years my heart had learned
over and over again this trying lesson,
ol

The deep shadows of the vines formed
a retreat of welcome darkness, and my
| black robe gave little outline of my fig-
ure in the silent gloom.

B tures munst make Known their names to the

- -
NIMBER =< Ediior, or no attention will be glven to their

rommmnnleatlone,

= — — — l Caornsvpondents writing over assumoed «igna-
1
|
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w_[“ -~ | OFf the two Venuses of Socrates, Venus ! N —_— . )

Y CONSTANCE. | Uranin and Veous Polyhymuia, the for-| 2 “_“L. ’ ';Fr::l“-u up together, in

“All shoand for the Falr—aboard fac the Fairt™ | mer was the type of hiy, the latter the matter. They ‘:ata: fl:‘t.r::I:;cli:‘:la “;‘":

The echo swills forth, then dies on the alr. !I{Ilt‘n\'t"lllf love. A pl?m!l;‘eofillmvpnl | nu.‘l p],-'-k inken 'u"_ ETOUR i ench :.::tll-
How the people rush and the litle anes ery, | love was 8 tare’s Portia, or his| g 000w forts, eried out the stms

| Julict, whose bounty was as boundless ' . & SUINS on

And great cloads of dust abseure the by kgt sky. | 1 1w love wits as deen: ench other's slates, tipped over each

The conchmen call out, “There's yet mom for | 35 the sea, and whose lo Geels | other's fnk bottles, sopped up the ink

43 the more she gave lﬂkl:’olaleo the ‘lllﬂﬂ‘ with thelr mutnal handkerehiofs, <ol

‘We fimt look at oue, then glance al a seore, she had Id_" 1o fﬂvei' mti' m";m'; “'f | of ench other inabout equal propartions,

To see If they're sober, simple or wise, l“_'r love were i ?l'ie.l iA f sue l|a| ‘“’",uml Saude up” In o common exober-

Ta seoe If they're SFIRITS, O men in disguise P this was that nlh SN m“?{ A ;‘I”‘ﬁﬂ snee of sobs and sassafras, They had

But we conclude, ne wo glanes at the eyo, IN"? wis born in the year 101, and live

How They FPell in Love.

They T

: Inyed as lovers hehind the wood-plle,
They're pot of the spirits that dwell In the =Xy, with her uncle, he lf"l';o“_ "“'3"“’" of | heen muiried by the prize spenker, been
And whispor uside, to a friend standing near, the Notre Dame, until she wis seul to s ] divoreed by the “Arst case,”™ been pe-
“They're the spichs that govern the mundaue | COUVent for ‘-'d"“"“}““' When she re- | ,ived by the minister's dunghter, and
sphere turned st the age of eighteen she lud at- gone to house-Keeping in the peat
tained to the most surprising beauty, swamp, st regular intervals, as far back
When onee we're aboant th no tHme we 0 | and geguined a cultivation of mind fur us their memory extended.  She had
there, stiperior to that of the priestly guests blue eves and never understood vulgar
To vislt the sights that make up the Fair, whom she met at her father's table, aud | foo e, He nsed to miss, =o that she
Flrst, througli the pavilion we elbow our was” | who wore at that time the most learned | g ot to the hesd of the elass,
Whieh 1akes Hittlo less than half of the day. classof the commuuity. Sheisdecribed . day she bruided her halr in two
Then through the Palr Ground we lolter | ns possessing lnrge and softly-lighted | ot bralds behind, and tied it with a
wwhile ; eyes, dagzling tecth, u long and flexible | oo 1ute ribbon at three cents s yard.
see nll sorts of persons and all gorts of style neck, perfeet form, ad a grace and elé- ' Vhen they walked home together he
From the tige of our grandmas down o our mnee of carriage that delighted all who | g0 it ‘wently, to signily his appro-
own, saw her. [ bation, aud she blushed like a May

From the fall does “on traine” 1o hotve<pun It was about this time that the fame

flower. It coulkl not have been long
gown ; of Abelard began to elnim the attention | oo that before she grow shy at singing

The southfnl, the gay. the plain and the falr, | of the world. He was at once . poet, o | ool amd was apt to be going home
The rich and the poor, sad those with gry | philosopher, 8 theologian. Philosopby | @ity her brother. In another year,

lasir, was his study, songs his pastime. A o Be went to St. David's College, she
All o0 8 Jevel they rush to aud fro, sixteen he had won all the lanrels the | o) herself to sloep, fargot to erimp her
All dine togetlier, and go t6 the show, sthools could eonfer, and such was bis | pair and saiil nothing was the matter,
reputation that even at thisage heconld | &, 0f cotme, when he came home on
find no philosopher todispute with him. | e fipst vaceation, it all happened a= it
Added to thess surprising beautios of the | would not very well help luppening, asd
mind wus the most perfect grace of por- | | suppose it niust go on hap wning tothe
son, which procured among women an | ..4°6f all younyg things' .i|n.;,...i|m, or
admiration superior even to the distine- | (14 ones’ warning. She st in the ehoir
tion he enjoyed among men; and it i8] iy o Blue dress with white spots, with a
said that people would come fn masses, | G bonnet and pink cheeks, anid sung
and oftentimes from o long distanee, in !n avory sweet Hittle country volce, that
order to get a sight of the Hustrious | ouivered and earlsd shout the pillams of
Al their devotion wero semoewhot anoxed; | Abeland.  Having disputed with hi® | ()e sunny white meeting-house ke an
Hut this coneluston we cume to ot length- tencher and propounded (o him ques- llu.'u.-u“- ihan apen ficld on o Muy day,
Thoy have lor thelrmotio, “Unlon s sirength.* tions which it was iltl'[llﬁ-iltll- Lo auswer, | ll;\\'.-' |hnugh!. sl you

| you might
Lie founded a sehool of philosophy and | might have not.  He, grown ruther tall,
Here he was abso- | piifior quiet, with long hair, and the

Farth through the Falr Grossd the lover and
mald,

In rursl sraplielty ever armmyed,

Hand in hand they saunter along,

Feasting on sweetment s, ignoring the thirotus,

Whieh, In It confusion, s bustin gl voise,

Heanl nol thelr whispers, nor cansd for thoir
Joyn;

Al thetr insep'rable forms we lotg gnaed |

Of the geave aratar, 100, we would say,
That uncient fosall exbamnd fmoa deeay,
With a pomposlty more than his sharne,
Hirove o make womnn's am bl agpear

theology at Hilan.
lutely overrun with pupils, and his name | gomistakable St David's shawl, sat
nnlw bigher lh&l: Cver. ; . below in Lis fatler's box pew—and ks
T y e hlgunest of all, | [ was about this time, when hie Wies | (o0,
'i:,l:,v::..:::,';,}‘:::l:: ::,.,....,:.,.1 befnil: Hlirl{-\-mlilt years of age, that he first | (e Sunday it chances that the i.!t.‘\ -
Auid If man refuse to give his whole heart et Heloise. He proposed to fnstruch | zMr Love, the recently nr-ttlmf.mul very
She wionld b conlent with oniy a-part | her, taking up his abode in 'llm same | ponolar  shepherd  of the “‘meeting-
Now, we mather think if the troth were divined, | l_“"“'“': und to this plan the SAENUPS Ful- | hpuse' folt movad in the spirit ‘f'_l',"“:'?'.h
Fuw women prefor the min o the mind, bert nssented, like, the doctor says, the |, his fock a sermon upon Christian
And, #e the kpeaker's propartions we scanmed, simple-henrted, “"‘"“l"'“"'“'i}"l- ambi- | ity and to suggest ns its most fitting
Thought His mind quite o0 gasll for balf ax | HOUS vain old fool that he was, Theu | pmpsjeal accompaniment liymn 87 of
v ; ecame their infatuation and sbandonment | gl vSweet Singer of Israel” | Just intro-
ooy 10 sheonld adore to s mud pus=ion, Abeland spent his| ggeed). Ah, you execellent mothers of
His corporeal greatness we o o)l adire time In writing verses to the ennow's | washine i]:l\'-': on vour minds, and ye

A kind of hazy, mellow light illumin- |
ated my retreat. [ looked up eagerly, |
expecting to see the usual apparition of |
s beautiful face with beaming eyes and |
long white beanl,

The face indeed was there, and so as |
well was the tall form anid sctual pres-
enee of the lover of my youth, |

“Jadith!'” |

“William?"”

I will not revenl our further inter- ‘
change of inwand thought., Soch fucts
are sacred only ns they are kept securely
guardid from the punlic eye.  Again |
say, us [ sald In reference to the sweet
hour of communion, when, in our youth
and hope and inexperience, we held
counell toagether beneath the stars: “=Sa-
ered forever in my heart of hearts sre the !
sweet words which the true soul of love
can coin.'

The silvery tinkle of Minnie's harp,

In| But ir my children eling to me and their | the decidod result of the touch of Win-| change of idens concerning any and all

| uie's fingers upon the piano keys, Ben's
flute and Freddy's childish volce were
Irenrd In union,

“Won't you come to the parlor and see
my pets 77 I sabd,

I could see that William Sayider pain-
fully recoiled.

“Are they—the children—much like
thelr—like—John Smith

“I trust they inherit what good was |

girls, and unless you ean lenrn to love
' them as 1 know they will love yowu, the
cup of happiness must be dashed in
piccees at my feet. My children are not
responsible for their existence, and they
| must pever be made to feel that their
interests are a secondary considerntion,
| either with you or me."

“Right! Judith, as you anlways are I l

he answerald ecarnestly, I will forget

A still, sl volee whispered In my |that they are John Smith's children. | 0o s ason of the determined efiort | tins.—Rural New Yorker.

Yours only shall they be, and mine.”
| I left him sitting in the aleove and
wont in to meet my flock.,
“Children,” sald I, trying to spesk
composedly, but my volee was husky and
Ctremulous, “are you ready to see the
man whe, long before yon were born, bi-
came vour mother’s husband 2"
“Mother, yes!” was the unanimous
reply, and in the little, bright and cosy
| parlor, where the world’s cold exes eould
not see us or the tongue of seandal mar
our happiness, we had a grand reunion,
and all joined in singing ‘‘Home, sweet
home.”
| To o late hour we all lingered thus,

|and when at parting William Snyder he NEw Norruwest. You will find | seven eggs; stiv us st
assured us that he would examine the (snything in the music lne at either | serve hot with sauee,

reconds and see If the divorce had really
‘ heen granted in the by-gone years ns my
' mother had said, I felt that as o family
my husband, sell and children were
united, and my spirit rose in silent grat-
itude to commuune with the great Father

who doeth all things well,
(To b comtinmml,

| Mrs. M. F. Butts i= said {o be the only

woman em\ylo ed on the regular staff of
|the New Herald. The husband
|of this Indy waus formeri

piece-work,

came with the meat, the baker attempt- :-h:leh was m ‘?;rnhhml her.

Her t h and unus-

ik “Yes, children, I was married, and |and the milk-man said: *“Cheer up!|ual IBW lectuality were made the sub-
No wonder Mrs. Arm-| while yet the buruing words of deepest | You're uot the only woman in the city |Jects of o B
love remained unspoken on my tongue, that has married men s-pining after | Whose business to look out for tal-

ut comment by those

me this morning, poor, injurel hﬂ}',‘my husband, to raise some funds by & ber! Its nobody's business but your mw the result was an invitation to

that she was going hiome to her
in the Bouth., No wonder she got jesl- | vor Dr. Armstrong's son, set me down;'anybm,o'_»
ous! I hope she never saw hall 've|ntmy father s door snd drove sway, lesv- |
seen to-day!” and the girl darted from |ing me alone in the cold, loy dooryard, | allusions that T answered never & word.

foollsh wager which he had made to fa- own! The Doetor's money's ax good as

the last
Lwas so stunned and shocked by these | ymonnted to $332,000,000; or about §9 per

| But saudder new those whilel eviase 1o IS pritoe ]‘I‘tl":'l was inexormble.

Bk iin.sonaliinst of Siinl: We nfly, Saproes uiece. futhers struggling’ to keep your fuith
W would say, “en passant” we think Madom Even ns Hervules laid down his olub | yuder the discovery of Tom's first cigar,
Frost and took up his distafl’ beeause of the | 4o you neversuspect in your stupid good
Opposed Mits Anthany miucl to ber vost; blandishments of Omphale, so did the | hesrts, the tears of eolid comfort relling
Yot we are not nmazed that such wis the cise, | young priest renounce the staff of the | into vour spectacles as vou sing, and
And never would be, &1 each thine and placs, |'l|1h1{1!" and lend sll his intelleet to the YOur -,.n:]i_q azlow with :;ll the hidden
“inee that eruel frost, with postilence rife, mmv wition of love songs, If then they | yyeunings of fellowship in the one Mas-
Witherod her soal In the springtime of e, hasd been married all would have been ter whom thev who love not never Lnow
well; but the law of celibacy for the | _jo vou never suspect the flirtations
He wasno wiser | sandacted over that admirable hymn 2
than his age. If e had fought the ean= | [t may be vory much too bad, but it is
Sinee things that are lr ofi-times ane st oug of the church with onehalf the | very much the ease. It is quite as bad
Beot, , | voergy that he exhibited in attacking | jn e to suggest the sacrilege to your
And joys tong deferred wo deens the most | o, sm.ﬁ-s,—nrn of 2t. Denis, the story of | yvoune I"‘"'l‘i'" Bless your indienant
Kwiet ; Abeland and Heloise might have been |Lngls, they stand in need of no sugges-
Falr e passed by, with ibe joys and fecans, | iferent.  But they did not marery, and [ gjon,  Ask them. 1do net deny that it
Grave eompetitions, its grivl and is suares, | g length the seandal broke. is atrociows in nie to spoil the kymn for
Our frvslde joys are retarned onee again, Abeland offored to marry her then, |yoy; but that is another matter. She
More bright it he Falr swspended thelr | g she refused, afirming that his good | $h0n, in her blue and white dress, with
relgn; | was more dear toher than herown name | 4 sunbenm stroggling through o little
And, s wo walk forth, thery floats on the or of fame. At length he compromissd by | ground glass gallery window upon her
X longer the shout, “Al abaund for the Fart | g erving her secretly, after which she | pink bonnet, sang:
Sa L, Oot, 55, 1571 retired Lo 4 eonvent, and he resumed A e S e S T
- his l-.-xwhi;l;.:w in (‘Ilnmi:aﬁl!i;'. }len' fhur hearts fn 1-1.”..'”:,;. loves
were experienced his most by ant days, The fellowship of Kindrod ininals
mnmrﬂmmﬂg' | when it'w-.u eonveded that he was t’!.n» I iiNuto tinkgbous
This department of the NEw Nortii- :.-.lrra:vﬁl 1‘!|u'lil|'|.||t'r of ])I{ilunﬂph{\' mlnl l'k“ él‘fl"llrk ‘IHT‘I ﬂil‘l:]til:;'l::;’fi'i';““;';‘: :;::‘I
¥ v e ehicle for ex- | theology inall Europe, At onetime he | 1TKe Incense now, ane 4 e
wanz Iy o o & geaeral vehicle for ex leatured to upwnnds lﬂf thres thousand | #iiver, which was a very good fancy, by
wpils, whe were content to leave the the way, and he would make a note of it
mstiers that may be legithmately dis- ‘u:ﬂuriv‘« of Paris to listen to his teach- | against some indefinite exigencies as
enssed inourcolimins, Finding it practi- | ings.  Atterwands he was foreed to Brig- | class omlor.
. X ” | L fenrs, ottr hipes, our olms sre one,
cally Hnpossible to answer cach eorres. | tany, where he Tived for years, lotters |

- | | Ly« ..n)f-..r!l-. nmd onr cores,"™
pondent hy private letter, we adopt this assing menntime between hiwm and | Gered the little silver voice; and so
mode of communication to =ave our

{eloise, “ o this:
All this while Helolse lived at hor ! Iulkl:“l-gf:l:“i_l_.l,imu.., part.
friends the disappointment that would | convent, passing her life in goodness, 1t givis s inwand pal
otherwise acere from ourinability toan- | but not orgetful of her love. She be- | Bl we shall still be Jotned fn bear,”
= S0 enme hudy abbess, and enjoyed highrep- | amd he, turning round with the sudienee,

swer their queries,  Wecondially invite | o o5 respect.  After Abeland, now | baek to the Rev. Mr. Love, as was the
everybody that hias a question to ask, a lan old mun, returned to his native | fushion In the Bloowshury First Church,
suggestion to make, or ascolding to give country, o lived but afew years. At | lifted his face to hers, and their foolish

Iiis ddenth, his body was earried to He- | young eyes met—met and dropped, and
loise, who had loved him so well—too | the work was done.—Elizabeth Stuart

O, s e e ronts of T winter Hane,

woll—nud -.-lu-hmvh}u{ it with tears nl::i Phelps,
jus & 3 1 ime s n ; . | Insilence.  The burial serviee was re g :
l1 B 6.4 Wl lnap b mpidly Bear in her presence by Peter the Venerable, | e DrrFeRENCE—Her name s

ing when the men editors of our country after which his ashes were consigned to Leah Searborough, and she n Hves in
ean no Jonger ignore the literary pro- | the carth, Heloisesurvived him twenty | Baltimore. Shefscolored. What gives
duetions of talented women. Aye, smd | years—a priestess of God, u mourmer st | interest to her l,"Slnh“lu'v at the present

; - ot | the tomb of Abeland, time is that she iz to be hanged on Fri-
when the old fogy superstition of man’s

- dny next, because she mundered her
superiority of Intelleet is brushed away, Receipta. | lnfant ehild when it was s few days old.
many of these same editors will be <

| Khe conufesses the crime; She says: Yl

i wositions to the | Snow-Ball Cikes—One cup of sugar, | hadn’ no money nor nobody to say

obliged to yield their !. g < one of buttermilk, one of butter, one ta- | nothin’ to, an' I foun’ I conldn’ keep de
very women whoese articles they now

blespoonful soda, the whites of three |ehile’—s0 she took its little breath

| contetptuously east uside. And this is | eges benten to s froth; bake in small | away. .
He lives ina hand=ome brick mansion

. bnek- B ke — - oo | With marble trimmiogs, He Is & mer-
to keep aspiring women in the back (me Fgg Coke—This makes a very chant, and shows his attractive face on

ground.  Thanks for kind wonls. Hope | good cake, and not expensive: One egg, | Chatige He votes the Demoerthe
i, - tone cup of sugar, one and a hall eups ol | & 0 S50 L idon of
we shall see you soon. flour, six tablespoonfuls of melted but- | :f:;t'ﬁ:‘;::::: i-:: hu‘;ﬁfmf_,&?‘hf,}]‘: u“(“-"g-.
“Constanee:™ Of course we nreglad Lo ter. If you use buking powder, take n Mm!{‘: “You'd have my danghter marry
receive conributions from you. Send {:;? ﬂ;‘:'-','h :e:ﬁtrg:;\r:#. il; !::nl,“ tl:nll.:-n oMe-| o nigier, would you?" The child was
iuﬁ &1 axticle WhHORAYET.YOA ERY, orent larimr Add ﬂm-r-ri’nx L Ihh' g hrnes sh.-r_)',l lllp -uulun--'l Ial:;
o M. ‘ ' v such a8 v 2 : 7 ignorant servant gifl, then LGried S0
| Harry M.: There are none such as you | Jor Buris.—A lady sends an ox- | away and left her penniloss, to fight the
wish in Porlsd. change the following recipe for the cure | battle alone. R TE
Maggie V.: Yex, Glad 10 hear from | of burns from kerosene, ete.: Takesweet | At present she "i‘."."'L: l:‘lr'.:‘:l in par-
" No time $o snawer privately milk and elear starch, and make a poul- | dark, damp vell, “'“Fl”“: tl.- his (iine at
FENe N : ! 73 | tiee: apply a5 warm as possible; have | oxy=ms of griel. e ?]:?h:‘\.uwmlmr her
Write often. Lit draw an hour or two, when it may be | the elub; tiwu_i:!lkl“‘ "‘l‘_ didn't eall on
Ellen T.: Buv at elther W. T. Shan- | removed. Then take flour and water, | ono day last wees.
shan’s or M. Gray's Music Store.  Both |0

connected | *
The Lutcber was insolont when he|with gzxmamw er his death

h S » e, Of course;
[ spreadd on white paper, and place on the | her in that disagree lfll.l”l‘l'b “:_"' hl:l ] :L, 2
She ndds:  *“There will never be | he didn't send ber : pre

are gosd firms and show their business |
{sense and caterprise by mdvertising in|

pluce.

l Mre. B. B. B, Pendleton: You have
|none nobly. We will send your pre-
{ mium shortly.

]
| — —— |

Our very life is a sermon.  Our birth |
is the text from which we start.  Youth |
is the introduction tn the discourse.
During our manhood we lay down a few |
propositions and prove them. Some of
the are dull, and some are |
lpriﬁ itly, Then cowes inferences nl |

n Ations, Al sevenly yvears we say:

fihily and lustly.” The doxology 1s
sung. 2.l'hcar jetlon is pronocuneed,
It isgetting eold.  Frost on the window-
pane.  Audience gone. Shut up the
church. Sexton goes home with the key
on his shoulder.

The women of Iowa have shown thelr |
diservtion by resolving to keep theirsul-

nssociation distinet from any

¥ or associstion with any organiza-

e S o o

‘oman t @ o

;hu' }- interpreted by the pum up"frw :
Ve

a sear to show afterward."”

Pufl Pudding.—One quart sweel milk,
ll!’l us cup onke;

To Prevent Bread from Drying.—
Keep o wet cloth around the Joaf that is
being cut from, and wetevery timeafter
o meal,

Lomons.—Lemons will keep good I'ml'
months if sliced perfoetly freah, and
packed in gluss jars, with a thick Inyer
of whiie sugar between the slices.

Jeanstte's Hucldeberry Coake—Three

one el

and ono-half sweet milk, five cups flour,

two teaspoonfuls cream tartar, one of
soda, w8 many berries as you like.

To Pickle Omions.—Peel and boil them
in milk amd water & fow moments;
vloves, spice pepper and salt into your
vinegar, boil them in bmss, furn it on
your onlons, and cover them tight.

sugar, one cup butter, cup | ga

vailed upon o --Ie-r;.-l'ymun 10 go and talk
o SILES,

I w‘{'h-'r:g;-ti'.:nl\'f.rl-enll. the forsaken, will
grl‘ tlnxjnlu her Tittle woudf through tl_|r
terrible gate of the gallows, JHe will
yrobshly be betling on the bay ot u
IIIOIH*'I‘IU‘P- O, ves! We are a l;m.
| foundly discriminating people; and we
know how to punish erime. —Chioago
Poxl.

Col. Downing, Chief of the Cherokee
| Nation, has married Miss Ayres, an in-
| telligent and wealthy lady of Philadel-
phin, who has for some time been en-
1 in missionary work smong the
Indians of that Reservation. Col. Down-
|ing necompanied a delegation of bis

ple & year ago inan im;\mmpl mis
sion 1o the Government at Washington,

{ | making while East a favorable lmpres-

sion upon all by his unaflected manners

| anil earnestness of diseoture.

e .
Mary Andreef, an accomplished Hee

To Pickle Cabbage.—Qunrier them | sian lady of lleci‘dl'(ﬂ}' pmzzﬂf:‘fl‘;‘;,'li"ﬁl

till they are thin enovgh to let the
r strike th

=ary to make them tender,

less
ered.

The Tiber is to be drained, and bound- tion street, New
Chakiae— = expacud’lobe m‘_-’ﬁ'wm ‘rwenty-fourth strect, SEW

vive- | has come to (his country Wi .
n;:al:; put them down In | tention ::f making it ber futoes s
ers with . salt and vinegar; | She is a thorough iy
mi- | weald your vinegar us often as is neees-

i an exeel-

her-of the Rus-
lent and experienced feac
sian, German and French l““ﬁ:‘ ‘f:?"

seclife pu
|u1dmid”bﬂml:2 Her address is

York.




